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CHAPTER L Continued.
The tragedian spoke in quivering

tiones, and shook hands in token of for-

giveness, with so stalwart a grasp that
.Mr. Weatberley writhed out of his chair
with a somewhat ghastly smile.

"Wass the matter?" ho inquired,
dreamily, as he resumed his seat Mr.
Bassett filled and emptied his class be-

fore the fatherly agitation of his spirit
.had subsided.

"You are young, dear boy," he an-

swered, "and can not understand a
lather's feelings. I can not bargain to
.sell my child for lucre."

Bassett," said Mr. Weatherley, with
vinous tears, "I'm afraid I've made
most ungentlemanly proposition" (he
called it ulgemptly prition; but Mr.
Bassett understood him and nodded a
.mournful but forgiving assent); "now
didn't I, Bassett? And I feel ashamed
of myself, and so I ought to, oughtn't I,
Bassett?"

"Say no more, dear boy," cried Mr.
Bassett, warmly, "say no more."

"You're a noble fellow. Bassett, "said
3Ir. Weatherley. "Have some wine."
After renewed hand-shakin- gs Mr. Bas-.-Bc- tt

had some wine, and Mr. Weather-Je- y

joined him.
"In this I bury all unkindness, Cas-sius- ,"

said Mr. Bassett, as he touched
glasses with his young friend. The but-
ler entering with the lamp at this
juncture, Mr. "Weatherley demanded
more wine, and the man, with an in-

credulous look at the empty bottles,
obeyed the order. In the presence of
the light the young gentleman began to
blink, owl-lik- e, and m a little while he
fell asleep. The elder gentleman
smoked and drank with a luxurious air
until the decanter of port had yielded
its last drop. He then made one or
two ineffectual attempts to arouse his
host, and finally rang the bell.

"Yourycung master," lie said,
the butler, "is slightb unwelL

He will be all right in the morning.
Upon occasion," he continued, "this is
pardonable," waving his hand at Mr.
Weatherley 's recumbent figure, on
winch all Mr. AVeatherley's garments

--were making a wrinkled progress
toward his shoulders. "As a continu-
ous practice it is to be condemned.
You behold in me, young man, one
long past the prime of life and as sound
as a trout. For what saith old Adam?

" 'In my youfh 1 never did apply
Hot it nd rebellion liquors to my Wood,
And so my asreis like a izly winter,
Frosty, but kindly.

I will call and pay 1113 respects to Mr.
"Weatherley in the morning."

"Very sing'lar sort o' party," said
the butler gazing after him as he went
with jaunty swagger down the stair.-- .

"A thousand pounds is a nice round
Mini, no doubt." sad Mr. Bassett as he
lit one of his host's cigars. He had
taken the precaution to secure a hand-
ful before ringing for the butler. "A
thousand pounds is a nice round sum.
no doubt," said Mr. Bassett, "but an
annuitv would be preferable decid-
edly.""

CHAPTER II.
Mr. William C'assidy was over head

;ind heels in love. The fact that this
was and had been for some sixteen or
eighteen 3'ears, his customary condition
eflected no abatement in his present
joys and sorrows. He had not hitherto
approved himself as a faithful or a con-

stant swain, but while the tender passion
lasted it absorbed him completely unt-- 1

lie was out of sight of the huh, or, in
extreme eases, for some half-ho- ur after--war-d.

That he was single at thirty
years j'cars of age was his fortune, but
his fault by no means. He had excited
She tendcrest sentiments in the breasts
'of many young women in various ranks
of life; he had proposed to a dozen and
had been accepted by some of them;
twice he had bought the magic circlet
jafter lender and careful measurement
,of the proper linger, and twice he had
sold it at an appalling reduction. One
very small Cockney brother of one of
the neglected ladies had followed Bill

--with a riding-whi-p for days, with the
avowed intention of chastising him as
his perfidy deserved; but on encounter
ing the culprit, who was big and a nota- -
ble athlete, had foregone his
rather than have his sister's honored
name dragged into a police-cas- e. The
proclamation of this magnanimous con-
clusion so affected the false lover that,
liaving first laughed until he cried, he
went home with the youth and made a
'new proffer of his hand and heart to the

--sister. But the lady (having made mat-
ters up with a chemist's assistant in the
neighborhood an old flame of hers
Vho was about to set up in business for
timself, and who had been loyal through
auany reverses) rejected him with scorn,

--and he went away to enjoy a momen-
tary heartbreak.

He himself believed that with each
new attack the symptoms increa-e- d in
virulence, and he was so far gone on

ithis last occasion that his most intimate
and trusted friends began to take and
offer (with due caution) odds of ten to
one, twenty to one. and the like on the
chances of his final settlement

Mr. Cassidy was an artist of great
promise, though not as yet of any very
.great performance. At times, when
his dress clothes were in his own pos-fSessio- n,

he went into society, and shone
resplendent in the midst of circles of

iSjay faces for he carried good-hum- or

"with him wherever he went, and peo-
ple caught it as if it had been an epi-dem- ic

and made butterfly love to
heiresses with unabashable beautiful
Irish impudence. At other times, when,
frpm circumstances over which he had
sexercised no control, ho was for the
time deprived of society's conventional
evening garb, he stojmed out of so-
ciety, and spent his evenings at the
Cannibal Club, where the head-wait- er

,hvas always willing to give credit.
The Cannibals were artists, actors

and journalists, and taking them alto-gethe- r,

they were a charming set of
people. The elders were singularly
.kindly and lovable and mellow-hearte- d,

for it was a rule with the shallower sort
)f man toj&ave the Cannibals when he

succeeded in life, and to put up for the
Uoscius or the Eclectic; and soonly the
"better sort of oldsters, who had some
.spring .green left under the winter
'ivhite, stayed behind. Mr. Cassidy was

vpn laminar terms --witn ait 01 tnem,
more pr less thesad-face- d, sad-voice- d,

mild-manner- man who had written a
hundred screaming farces, the genial
and amiable author of "The Lust of
Blood," the ligh'est-bearte- d old man in
London (and the crawliest work yet
printed), et hoc genus omnc.

But on a certain summer Monday
evening none of these likeable people
were within the Cannibal precincts.
The waiter lounged by the buffet at one
end of the room and yawned porten-
tously, his only amusement or distrac-
tion the killing of occasional flies with
the professional napkin, and Mr. Cas-

sidy, in a terribly despondent state of
mind, sat at the center-tabl- e and
turned over the pages of an illustrated
journal with unusually bilious opinions
about the artists engaged upon it,
nearly all of whom were his personal
friends.

The fact was that Mr. Cassidy had
that afternoon (after suflering the
pangs of love for the unheard-o- f period
of three months) screwed his courage
to the sticking point and proposed.
The lady (whose father was also a
Cannibal) had accepted him, and it

pseemed probable that Mr. Cassidy was
fairly caught lhe pitcher goes often
to the well, but at last it comes home
broken. It was not this reflection
which filled the accepted lover's heart
with gloom. In the ardor of the
chase, he had pleaded to be married in
three months' time, and his plea had
been granted. At that moment he car-
ried all his worldly wealth in his waist-
coat pocket, and it amounted to

In these circumstances,
even an Irishman might well feel sober
for an hour.

Almost everybody was out of town at
this season; the theaters, most of which
were open t Mr. Cassidy at most
times, were insufferably hot and stuffy;
and Mr. Cassidy had nowhere to go,
nothing to do, and nobody to talk to.
At that moment he would have wel-

comed the advent of his bitterest
enemy, if he had had one, and at the
rattleof the door he looked up with in-

terest.
"Aha! Mont, me boy, ye're looking

jolly. How are ye?"
"Dear boy," said Mr. Montgomery

Bas.ett, shaking hands with ponderous
cordiality. "And how is town? Stands
Scotland where it did?"

"Scotland Yard's where it used to
be," returned Mr. Cassid', brightening
visibly. "Ye'll have Deen in the coun-
try among the daisies and the milk-
maids, eh, my boy?"

"A fortnight's run at Oakenham,"
responded Mr. Bassett "The usual
thing. Coriolanus, Macbeth, Hamlet;
Hamlet, Macbeth, Coriolanus. House
crammed even' night, and brimming
over. Hot? The very memory of it
burns my throat George! whisky and
soda. Scoech. What do u take, dear
boy?"

"Mont, me boy," said Mr. Cassidy,
when each was provided with a full
tumbler,.and they sat facing each other,
"I've news for j'e." He was so full of
his own secret that he would have
sprung it on the waiter had he been left
lonely for another ten minutes, and was
almost ready to stop strangers with it in
the street. "I'm going to be married.
What do you think of that?"

"You alway3 were, dear boy," snid
Mr. Bassett.

"Now, don't," said the artist, with a
grimace half peevish and half droll.
"I'm a gone man this time. It's as fixed
as the transit of Venus, and as safe to
happen."

"And who," aske.l the tragedian, "is
!. !...., .. a"

1 ""-"-4Jl- v ""'" .
"it s that that lixcs it, replied ur.

Cassidv. "She's a Cannibal's daugh-
ter."

"Quite a family arrangement,' said
Mr. Bassett

"Quite. It's Matilda, the only and
accomplished daughter of Horace Lev-ere-tt,

Esquire, scenic artist, of Maida
Vale."

"Stick to it, dear boy," cried the
tragedian. "All happiness attend ye.
I have my little budget of news also."

"Ye don't mean to say you're going
to get married?'--' cried the artist

"Not I," returned Mr. Bassett, "but
my little gyurl. William, dear boy, you
threw sheep's eyes in that direction
once. She might have done worse than
take you, but in a worldly sense in a
worldly sense, dear boy she has im-

proved upon anj'tiiing at the Cannibals'.
I received last night only last night
an oiler for her hand from the most
manly and charming young member of
our landed gentry with whom it has
been my good hap to be acquainted.
It is not a secret, for the thing will be
in the Scourge next week. The happy
man I think I may call him so without
vauftv, dear bov the happy man is
Mr. George Weatherley, of the Grange,
Oakenham."

"Whew! That's a catch," said Mr.
Cassidv. "I know him. He's worth J

fifteen thousand a year."
"Five-and-tvvcnt- 'said Mr. Mont-

gomery Basett, tranquilly. Not that
lie knew anything about It, but it was
pleasantcr so.

"And what does the young lad- - say?"
"She confessed her attachment," said

Mr. Bassett artlessly. "The young
fellow has been following us about for
a year. He tried to make it appear
that he followed me lor the sake ot my
acting. Of course, dear bov, I saw
through that from the first"

"Ot course ye did," replied the
artist, perhaps with a readier assent
than the actor had meant to ask for.

" The presentation of Hamlet strikes
a responsive chord at times," said Mr.
Bassett "but that chord rarely vibrates
for a year together. I began to ob-
serve. 1 watclTed the gradual giowth
of affection on both sides. Last night
I was on the point of demanding his in-

tentions when he anticipated me by a
proposal. I carried the news to Mary,
who accepted it with that modest joy
which characterizes a cultured English
gyurl under such circumstances. It is
a relief to me, dear boy; for. now that
I have up one to toil for, I shall bid the
boards farewell."

"They're fine news, Bassett," said
the friendly Irishman. "The lad's a
nice lad, and the girl's a good girl. I
drink their health and long life to
them."

"Thanks dear boy." responded Mr.
Bassett, who was visibly affected. He
blew his nose to reveal his feelings, and
put away his emotion and his handker-
chief together. "By the wav." he
asked, " can you tell me the address of
that fcHow, Cameron?" He spoke with
some severity of tone, and Cassidy
asked, in turn:

"What Cameron? Jack Cameron?"
"That's the man's name. I want to

find him."
"His address is the same as mine,"

answered Cassidy. We live in the same
house, use the same sitting-roo- m, and
paint in the same studio. Jack and my-
self are like the swans of Juno, or the
Soyamese "twins."

"Thanks, dear boy," said Mr. Bas-
sett, who, for some reason, looked less
at ease than he had done a moment be-

fore. The clock striking a half-ho- ur at
this moment, he made a solemn ref

erence to his watch, and arose from his
seat "I go the bell invites me. Fare-
well, dear boy. FarewelL"

"What's your hurry?" demanded
Cassidy. "Stop and take another."

"Impossible, dear boy, impossible,"
said Mr. Bassett regretfully. "Affairs
of State. Is Cameron in town?"

"He's been away a fortnight, but we
never write letters to each other unless
we want to borrow money, and that's
mostly a poor chance," said Cassidy.
"But talk of the devil Jack, me child,
we were that instant talkin' awee your
character."

Enter the identical handsome young
man who the night before, in a country
lane a hundred miles from London, had
ruffled a pretty girl's hair and the heart
of a father and a rival. Xow this hand-
some young man was evidently in the
gayest spirits. His face shone with
smiles, and his eyes sparkled. The
very carriage of his head betokened
jollity and freedom from all care.

"How do you do, dear boy?" asked
Mr. Bassett, shaking hands with a look
of embarrassed hurry. "I've something
of consequence to say to you. Shall
you be at home at noon?"

"I've something of consequence to
say to J0W," " said the young fellow,
with a light-heart- ed laugh. "Shan't I
come to your place?"

"No,"said that tragedian, hurriedly.
"I call on you at twelve
Ta-t- a, dear boys; ta-ta- ."

Mr. Montgomery Basett dashed ink)
the street and roared "Cab" in a voice
of mellow thunder, to indicate the pres-
sure upon his time. Cassidy and Cam-
eron sat down together.

"What have ye been doing?" asked
Gassiuy.

"Working," said the other, with a
sly, happy look-a- t his friend's face.

"Where?" w

"Down at Oakenham."
"All the time there?"
"All the time there."
"Then ye'd meet old Bassett He's

been playing there, he tells me."
"No, I didn't bother myself about

old Bassett"'
"Then ya don't know the news about

his daughter down there?"
"Gad!" said Jack. "Has he found

it out?"
"Found it out?" replied Cassidy. "It

dosen't scm to be much of a secret
It's a grand match for her." Jack
Cameron's eyes fairly danced at this.

"He didn't tell j'ou who it was, did
he?"

"Faith, then, he did," said Cassidy
dryly.

'But I've news nearer home. I'm
going to leave ye. chum of my child- -
hood. I'm goi to be married me- -
self."

"Not you," said Cameron. "Come,
come, Bill, old man, m case is seri-
ous, and I expect to be congratulated.
As for j'ou, I'll congratulate you when
you're married, but not before."

"You're going to be married, are ye?
It's as catching as measles, and every-
body seems down together."

"You abmrd old idiot," said Jack,
shaking him by the shoulders, laugh-
ingly. "Didn't vou say Bassett had
told you?"

"About his girl? Of course I did."
"And told you whom she was going

to many?"
"So he did."
"Well?" said Cameron.
"Well,"rcspon!ed Cassidy.
" ell, whom did he say
"Young Weatherley, at the Grange

at Oakenham."
"What?" cried Jack. "The liari"

But. he had turned pale for all that
"Jack, I'm afraid this'll be bad for

ye."
Tooli!" said Jack. "The girl's as

true as steel, Bill, and she promised me
last night"

"Bassett." answered Cassidy, "said
'twas last night she promised
Weatherley. He sa-- s 'tis all arranged,
and will be in the peepers next week.
Jack, Jack, me bo. I'm sorry. They're
all alike. He's worth twenty-liv-e thou-
sand a year, Bassett says." His ga
good-nature- d, handsome Irish face was
troubled. "Be a man and forget her,
Jack.

"You don't know her. Bill." said the
other, striving to speak naturally and
lightly. "The little girl's as true as
steel, and everybody knows Bassett
He's the greatest liar unhung."

"Then he'll be none too creditable
as a father-in-law- ," said Cassid-- . "Let
her go." He began to relate the tra-
gedian's story at full, but Jack stopped
Elm.

"You believe Bassett?"
"Be George, I do, then." answered

Cassidy. "And s'nee she's like that,
you're well

"Well," said the lover, looking
straight into his friends eyas, "I don't
believe Basett, and I'll believe nobody
bt the girl herself. I shall know in
half an hour."

"You're going there?"
"I am."
"Then I'm with yc I'll wait outsido

till ye know." The two set out to-
gether, and walked in silence for a
while. "What will ye do if it's true,
Jack?"

"It isn't true!" Cassidy looked at
him, and saw in the gas-lig- ht that his
face was as white as a sheet

"Jack, it might be. It may be. It's
a great temptation. Whv would he
lienor nothing? What'll you do if it's
true?"

"Do?" cried Jack. "Whistle her
down the wind! But true? It's as
big a lie as the world holds anywhere.
I know it The little girl's as true as
steel."

The emotional Irishman felt the tears
stingy his eves.

''Twill be a heavy trial," he said to
himself. "The lad's heart's fresh and
tender. and gentle, and he'll feel it bit-
terly."

They said no more just then on
either side. From the Strand to
Bloomsbury Square is not a great
distance, and the twoyonng men walked
fast

"I'll walk up and down this side of
the square till ye come-- back again."
said Cassidy. Jack crossed the square
and rang the bell at the door of the
house in which Mr. Montgomery Bas-
sett had apartments.

"Is Miss Bassett within?"
"Yes, sir," said the maid.
"No," said Mr. Bas&ett, appearing

from a s:de room, and taking a hat
from the stand in the hall. "I expected
you. Mr. Cameron." he added. "I had
reason to believe that the news I gave
Mr. Cassidy this evening wotdd bring
you here f he repeated it.'

to ke contixced."

An extraordinary freak of lightning
is mentioned by the San Francisco Alta
as having occurred at Wavcrly. Aus-
tralia. The galvanized iron roof of a
house was struck, twisted and crumpled
beyond repairs, and "carried completely
oft aud down the gully." None of the
family were injured

Mammont, Cal once a flourishing
and populous mining camp, is now
without a soul within its extensive lim--
its. San Francisco Chronicle

HUDSON, N. Y.

A City TVhlch Is to all Intents and Pur-
poses a Rhode Island Colony.

It is not generally known that the city
of Hudson. New York, was founded by
a colony consisting of several respected
residents of Providence, belonging to
families still deservedly prominent in
our local history. The two most active
in the work of settlement about 100 vears
ago, were Thomas and Seth Jenkins,
and the object of the voluntary exile, as
we learn from an interesting contribu-
tion in the Hudson Begister, was to seek
a site for commercial puqioses on the
North, or Hudson River. A grand-
daughter of Seth Jenkins, now dead,
has left a letter, in which she states:

"While visiting Nantucket some years
ago, I found an old paper among the
archives of that city, giving this account
of the pioneer enterprise to Hudson:
'Seth and Thomas Jenkins, of Nan-
tucket, sailed from Providence to New
York to find a place of settlement on
the Hudson River.' On their arrival at
the City of New York they called upon
Colonel Rutgers, an old friend of my
grandfather, to whom they unfolded
their plans, whereupon Colonel Rutgers
proposed that they should buy his farm.
They talked over the matter, "and finally
concluded to make him an offer, which
they did. After some day's negotiation
they came within 200 of striking a bar-
gain, but at this point, no concessions
being made on cither side (both were
obstinate), and as neither would yield
further, the trade fell through, and they
started up the Hudson, reconnoitering
all the way up uutil they came to Clav-erac- k

Landing, where they linally
purchased and settled."

The two merchants appear to have
scanned the ground carefully and taken
note as to where .on the river they could
find the most advantageous site for
commerce. They foresaw, with a sa-

gacity not frequent in that day and
generation, that in the vicinity of New
York would center the traffic of the
continent, and that the wharves of the
East would in time be deserted for the
superior facilities offred by the great
river which made Manhattan an island.
It was not by any chance that the)' set-
tled upon the site of Hudson. Accord-
ing to Winterbutham'.s history, they
found the stream up to that spot navi-
gable for vessels of any size, and per-
haps they dreamed that they werefound-in- g

a city that would attract the com-
merce of Europe and of the Indies.
Their dream, if such it was, has not
!sen realized; but Providence has no
reason to be ashamed of her thrifty anil
flourishing colony which constituted one
of the most substantial communities in
the Empire State of New York.

The mayoralty of the new city, which
tv as incorporated in 17.S5. was held for
u.any years in the Jenkins family. Seth
hsldthe office until his death, in 179:?,

and was succeeded bv his brother,
Thomas, who also held the position
tlnsil his death consecutively for fifteen
years. Robert Jenkins, son of Seth,
succeeded Thomas, and, with a lapse of
tvo years, was Mayor until his death in
lv19 Like their kinsmen in Rhode

they embarked earl)- - in do-

mestic manufactures, Robert, and his
brother Seth aud John F. Jenkins
establishing the first manufactory of
cotton fabrics in the State of New York,
at Columbiaville. They also owned
vessels which carried their goods to the
principal markets. Under the enter-
prising direction of the Jenkins family,
Hudson rapidly grew in prosperity,
until it became the third city in the
State. While it has since been out-ttripp-

by some other municipalities,
it has never lost the sound and solid
character impressed by its founders.
Providence (Ji. I.) Journal.

HER LITTLE MAN.

Thu Xcurest Approach to IIe:iven tlio
JT.oiv of sin IIoiiL'rit, Faithful Heart.

"Here conies my T.ttle man." The
voice sounded pleasantly on my car,
and 1 turned to look at the speaker.
She was a ruddy cheeked woman of
some forty years, plainly but neatly
dressed: a clean, comfortable looking
body. She was standing at the garden
gate of a small house, and the words
pokeu were not spoken tiany visible

person. I then looked ahead, and lo
and behold! her little man was ap-
proaching. He was a little, feeble look-
ing body." rather shabbily dressed, with
a little round red nose and little twink-
ling eyes. I should put him down as a
clerk with a by no means gigantic sal-
ary. There was nothing romantic or
particularly lovable in his. appearance,
iiut at the moment the face of the
woman was beautiful to look upon by
reason of the pleasant and strong affec-
tion that beamed from it "Her little
man." He ought to have been proud
of it, and I dare say he was.

It is good to be somebody's little
man, or big man, if you like that better

to feel tliat your heart is filled, and
not empty and withering for want of
the glory of the warmth and light of
tiMe love. If, as many of the poets have
sung, the nearest approach to heaven is
true and honest love of one dearer than
all, love that never wavers and is re-
turned in all its satisfying fullness, what
a long way from Heaven must an old
bachelor be. with his heart full of noth-
ing but missing shirt buttons, smoky
club rooms, cheerless lodgings and
vixenish landladies.

We laugh at the pictures of those old
bachelors sewing on buttons and making
their own gruel, but some of these pict-
ures darken into a very somber back-
ground, as the weary and uncared for
old fellows gradually drop into petulant
decay.

Nobody's little men. I know some of
them by "sight Day after day they may
bo seen wearily plodding through the
ame streets, with the same pipe and

the same umbrella, and the same look
of grim dissatis-f.ictio- on their faces.
Deeper down dip the corners of their
mouths higher up go their shoulders
and thinner grow their nose- - aud
cheeks. They go home and there's
never a kindly soul with a pleasant
sni'le or kiss or word of love. Nobody's
little man. Detroit Free Press.

Pride of Character.
"Register and I'll accommodate vou,

sir,' said the keeper of a one-hors- e

hotel in a wayside place to a traveler
from the city as he applied for. a room.

"Never mind that I'll pay in ad-
vance."

"But you must register."
"No, I'll be sizzed if I do."
"Why not, sir?"
"Some friend of mine might happen

this way some day, and I wouldn't
have anybody that knew me find out
I'd ever degraded my manhood by
stopping at such a confounded beastly
place as this for a thousand dollars, sir..
No, sir; money wouldn't induce me to
take such an awful riskvsir. Tm poor,
but gad, .sir,.rve got a little pride of
character for all that" Chicago
Ledger.

KEEPING MUM.

Carious Speculations on the Origin of the
Common Phrase.

In the fifty-thir-d chapter of "Don
Quixote" the Barber says: "Por mi, doy
la palabra bara delante de Dios de no

j decir laque veuftra merced dixere a rey I

j no a roque." Literally: "As for me, I
give my word before God not to tell
what your Worship shall tell mo to king
nor to rook," which latter clause is a
Spanish phrase meaning nobody. Shel-to- n,

the first English translator, in 1652,
has rendered it, "neither to king nor to
kaiser" (emperor).

The French translators say, "a roi ni
a roc." The Dutch have rendered it
"I shall tell it to neither cat nor king."
Yet none, not even Cervantes himself,
quoted the proverb correctly, which
should be rendered, "Before God and
your Worship, I'll tell neither king,
knight or rooks."

I ascribe its origin to Sacchetti's
pleasant novel of the Curate of Valdipea,
who often played at chess with a gentle-
man of his neighborhood whom he used
to checkmate fave times out of six, not-
withstanding which the gentlemaq
would not only allow it, but often
boasted of his score with the curate.
One day it happened that the curate
checkmated him in the middle of the
chess board with nothing but a knight
and two rooks. This the gentleman,
ashamed and displeased, would not
allow, which the curate perceiving, ran
to the bells, which he began to ring.
The peasants, hearing the alarm ran
toward him in crowds and wanted to
know what was the matter. Said the
curate to them, "I want you to see and
bear witness that I have given him
checkmate in the middle of the board
with a knight and two rooks!" The
clowns began to laugh, saying, "Master
curate, you make us lose our time,"
and went away. This the curate re-

peated so often that the peasants at last
paid no attention to the ringing of the
alarm bell. At length the curate's
house took lire and the peasants, hear-
ing the bell, said one to another, "The
curate is again playing chess; let him
ring; he had better" mind his prayers."
And so the house burned down. The
'iext day the peasants apologized, say-di- g,

"We thought you were playing at
Jhess;" to which the curate answered,

I was playing at chess with the fire,
(vhich has given me checkmate and
ruined me."

From this incident, doubtless, arose
the common proverb, "Non e tempo da
giuocar a scacchi quando la casa
brussia;'' or in English, "It is a time to
leave off chess when a man's house is
on fire."

The former proverb must have had
its origin in the exclamation of the de-

feated friend of the curate: "Explain
the secret of mating in the middle of
the board with only a knight and two
rooks, and as for "me, I give my word
before God not to tell what your Wor-
ship shall show me, not even to king,
knight or rooks."

It is strange that this anecdote, with
a curious problem involved, should have
been criticised in all languages and yet
stood the test of centuries before any-
one thought of. the simple and commo-

n-sense plan of utilizing the chess
board and finding out how to checkmate
the black king in the middle of the
board with only a knight and two
rook. It is a pretty little problem, the
solution of which docs much toward
explaining the exuberant spirit of the
victorous curate. Chessman, in Ar. Y.
Telegram.

CHEAP MONEY.

The Woman Who Mistook the Character
of a ISroker's Shop.

She pushed her way through the little
crowd of that was con
gregated about the "ticker" and set her
shopping-ba- g down upon the counter
with a slam.

"I see by the papers that money is
cheap." she began.

"Never so cheap as at present," re-
plied the broker, affably.

"How are you selling tens?" she con-
tinued.

"Tens, madam?" said the broker in
surprise.

"Ye, ten-doll- ar bills. Where do you
keep them? This doesn't look at all
like a bankrupt sale. I expected to find
them in little baskets ticketed: 'Any.
thing in this basket $5,' and so on.
Have you any remnants quarters,
halves, and all that at a great sacri-
fice? What is the cause of this fearful
reduction, anyhow? Must you close out
your entire stock of money within the
next thirty days, regardless of cost, to
make room for fresh goods? Or is your
stock damaged by tire?"

"We have some stocks that are dam-
aged by water that we can let you have
at a very low figure," said the broker.

"Yes? By the way, you didn't tell
me what you get for the ten-doll- ar bills."

"O, wine and cigars and theater
tickets," said the broker, absent mind-
ed ly.

"I mean, how much do vou sell them
for?"

"Ten dollars."
"Do you call that cheap?"
"Yes. I do," growled the financier.

"I've seen the time when I had to pay
915 for the use of ten on my personal
note at thirty davs, and it was dirt
cheap, too, considering the securitv.
What did you expect to pay?"

O. not more than five I'm lopk--
ing for bargains. Good morning."
Detroit Free Press.

A Mannerism.

"Billings ought to be ashamed of him
self," said Alf Rainey.

"Why?" Spellers asked.
"He knocked me down."
"He did?"
"Yes, he did."
"What for?"
"Because I disputed his word."
"Was that the only cause?"
"Yes."
"Didn't you say something else?"
"Not a word."
"Perhaps he did not like your man- -

ner."
"May be he did find fault with my

manner-ism- s.

"What did you say?"
"Told him that he" was a blamed liar."
Arkansas Traveler.

If walking alone is adopted as the
means to counteract the effect of too
much sitting, thencareshould.be taken
that system enters into the walk. A
3low, desultory sort of walk is of no
earthly use; it simply tires one without
any beneficial result. The walking
should be brisk, with the head up and
the ohest thrown forward. The breath-
ing should be regular and as free as the
swing of the limbs. The distance is
optional, of course, but two miles ought
to be no task for the man who wants to
improve his health. The distance can
be increased as the pedestrian begins
to feel tho benefit of the walking. N.
J. Siar.

MISCELLANEOUS.

A Baltimore street vender invites
thc liberal patronage of passers by with
a sign on which is inscribed the feeling
invitation: "Rum buy or He bust"
Baltimore American.

"If a man could only catch fish as
easily as he can lie about tV laments
a Texas editor. He could, if he only
understood fishing as well as he does
lying. Chicago Daily Business.

The actual number of persons en-
gaged in agriculture in the United
States, including their families, is
placed at 25.000,000, an increase of
3,000,000 since the last census, Chicago
Tribune.

The Yuma tribe of Indians, in Cali-
fornia, has decreased from 6,000 souls
to 1,500 since their contact with the
whites. Yuma understand from this
that they do not take kindly to civiliz-
ation. Sorrislown Herald.

It is not the sole aim of people in
this world to endeavor by hook or crook
to place each other under the yoke, and
it is no excuse for the grabber and job-
ber of to-d- ay to say that his exploits
may be equaled or surpassed by some-
body else in the future. Chicago
Herald.

During the American civil war five
hundred horses were destroyed or ren
dered useless for every twenty-fou- r.

nours. A lie Confederate army was
crippled for want of horses, while the
Northern army was able to secure its
supply from the Dominion of Canada.

Brooklyn Eagle.
The Italian coral fisheries employ

4,200 fishermen, who annually secure
56,000 kilograms of coral, valued at
$840,000. The manufacture of this
coral into beads and crosses, in which
form it finds its way to every part of the
world, adds millions every year to the
wealth of the Italian people.

The little town of Lafayette,
Chambers County, Ala., is taking on
airs. A horn is blown at six o'clock in
the afternoon as a signal for the closing
of stores, and a few minutes thereafter
scarcely a soul is seen on the streets.
The boys play base-ba- ll from six o'clock
until dark. Columbus (Ga.) Enquirer-Sun- .

The London Truth gives the follow-
ing original observations on astronomy
from a sermon of a Welsh curate
preaching to an English congregation:
"A starr-i-s but a Tdl dot in the skyee.
Saw many starrs mek one plannat
Saw many plannats mek a constel-lessho- n.

Saw many constellesshons
mek one miikee we. Six milkee wes
mek one rorriborriallis."

In the Outing there is a good argu-
ment in favor of the tricycle for the
health and pleasure of girls and women.
The argument is full of both theory and
fact. The fresh air, the exereiso and
the inspiration of these wheeled toys arc
better than any three doctors. The tri
cycle costs less than a trip to Newport,
and is much more valuable. Chicago
Current.

It is related of a distinguished
lawyer who observed that his wife
always delayed ten or twelve minutes
before she came down to dinner, being
loath to lose so much precious time
daily, he commenced the composition of
a work which he prosecuted only while
he was thus kept waiting. The result
was at the end of lifleen years a book in
three volumes quarto, which has met
with a large sale and is much needed.
Tidbits.

The hedge-ho- g is very fond of fruit,
and adopts a curious way to obtain it
It is known that they often climb walls
and run oil" upon low boughs, and in
stead or scramming uown in the same
manner, they boldly make the leap
from the top to tho ground, sometimes
ten or twelve feet. They coil into a
ball in the air. strike upon" their armor
of spines and bound away unharmed.
In taking this jump, they have been
seen to strike upon fallen "fruit, which,
thus impaled upon their spines, was
carried away by them. Chicago llcruld.

The first of the five-inc- h breech- -

loading rifie guns built at the Washing-
ton Navy Yard for the new steeJ cruisers
was recently tested at Annapolis with
powder invented and manufactured by
a prominent American powder maker.
This gun, designed by the Naval
Ordnance Hureau and built of Ameri-
can steel, developed an initial velocity
of over 1,!)00 feet a second, with a
pressure of only twelve and a half ton;
per square inch, which is better thai:
has been done by any other gun of U
size. Washington Post.

An almanac three thousand years
old, found in Egvpt, is in the British
Museum. It is supposed to be the
oldest in the world. It was found on
the body of an Egyptian, who had
doubtless regarded it with as much
reverence as he did the Egyptian Bible

"The Book of the Dead" and, in-

deed, it is strongly religious in charac-
ter. The days are written in red ink,
and under each is a figure, followed by
three characters signifying the probable
state of the weather for that day. Like
the other Egyptian manuscripts it i
written on papyrus. It is written in
columns.

It is a singular fact that the popu-
lation of France is decreasing instead
of increasing. The mortality among
infants nelouging to the poorer classes
is appalling. So, also, is the death rate
among the orphans or foundlings left to
the charge of the communes, who are
!laced out to nurse, and drop out ol

large numbers during the first
yearof their existence. This can hardly
be wondered at when babies in the first
year of their existence are paid for at the
rate of only six to fiffeen francs a month,
and of this sum of from four to ten sou-- a

day the nur.--e is supposed to lodge,
feed and care for the child. Ar. Y. Sun.

WHY HE FAILED.

A Kentucky Teuton Tilio Mistook Kmo.
Hon for Stuttering--

3Ir. Yager," said the young man,
"I come to ask you for the hand ofyour
daughter."

"Der 'handt' fon mein tochter. Fur
why you say der 'handt' fon mein toch-
ter? You dinks Katrina only vone
handt got? You vas peen a foot
Katrina got dwo handts."

"Well yes excuse me. I I I oi
course mean two hands."

'I I II' You peen a schtutter
feller, ch? I no schtutter feller in
me:n family vant. I dinks it vas petter
ouf you gone home und learn dot
schtutter pisness schtop."

"Excuse me, please; but "
"Dere don'd vas no oexuse fur dot

schtutter pisness. Ouf dot Gott make
you dot vay, you don'd gan'd hellup it,
dot vas so; aber it vas petter ouf you
don'd got marriedt und don't no schil-ler- n

haf. How you dinks dot look oai
you a house full schtutter schillern got,
goin' all der time I I I?' I purdy
near got schtutter meinsellef dalkin' mft
you. Go vay mit yoursellef."

And the young man then went away
with himself in great sadness. Keri-tck- 'j

Stole Journal.

CITY BAKERY.

BARM & WACOEATELB

"Respectfully invite the citizens of AMn
lene to tbelr Bakery, at the old Keller
stand, on Third street, Tvhere they hard
constantly a supply ef the best ,

FRESH BREAD,

CAKES,

cookies;
CANDIES,

PIES.
ICE CREAM, &C

to be found in the city. Special orders
for anything in our line promptly at-- J

tended to on short notice.
Ice cream packed and delivered to any;

part of the city. Respectfully,

BARTON & TYACHEiNFELD.

r. B.EOSS. A.8.6ISH.

ROSS & CISH,
Physicians and Surgeons,

OSce on BreadTray, der Hawk
& tUeissaer's Drug Store.

Medicines furnished. Calls receive prompt
attention both day and night.

W. P. SEEDS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ATtTT-'-"- j -

STAMBAUGH & HTJRD,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
inrvjki,

J.E.BoNEBRAKK,Pre3. 1 Tirao. MositEiCash.

IHtST NATIONAL BAKE,
oy

Capital, $75,000. Surplos, $15,000.

ABILENE BANK.
C.E.LX30U). J. M. riPHEr, J. X. EXB28T,

Prvpritrs.
X. A. UEBBSr, CuMar.

Onr indiridaxl liability is not limited, as Is Cw
case with stockholders of Incorporated banks.

LEB0LDv F1S1IER & CO., Bankers.

THOMAS MIUBY,

Eanker
ABILESE, KASSiS.

TRANSACTS A
GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

Circs Especial Attention to Collections

Bays and Sells Foreign and Do-mci- tic

Exchange.

Negotiates Mortoase Loans

EA11 business promptly attended to. ly

M. L. POTTER,

General Auctioneer,
tfooDBiira r. o., mm.

will cry pales of all kinds at reason&W
rates. Satisfaction guaranteed or no pay.

C. W. LIGGETT,

AUCTIONEER
AH nlec promptly attended to and satisfa

tiou guaranteed. 1'ostoflice address,
n, KJ5LWSAS.

?. B. WILSON. W. W. WILSOJ

F. B. WILSOti & SON,

eal Estate Agents,

ABILEHE, KAffiS.

Bepresent the foUffjrlnsr InsuranceCompaaif

Fireman's Fund, of California.

Union, of CaIIforaIr

North German Insurance Co.

Merchants', of Newark.

Mattoon Life Insurance Co., of Illinois.

Hartford Life and JLnnnitj,

l-6- m of Hartford, Connecticut.

CO TO THE

MiBrnHomeNursen
4K Miles North of

DETB.OIT, KA27SAS,
Tor your Fruit and Ornamental Trees, con
eistintr of the following- - kinds of Trees, Vines,
etc.. Apples, Peach. Pears, Plums. Cherry.
Quince, Apricots, Crab Apples. Juncberries.
Kaspoerries. Blackberries. Strawberries. Cur-
rants, Goorlerrjcs, Pie Plant, and all kinds
of ScadeTr--e and Flowering Shrubs, rs,

Climbinjr Vines, cfc:. Early
Illinois Potatoes, two weeks earlier than tb
Early Rose or Early Vermont; cooks dry and
mealy; can use them when only half grown
I will guarantee potatoes larfre enough to nam
In six weeks from time of plantln-r- .

If you need anything in the above line yo
HI care money by culling on or addressing-

EL EICHOLTZ, Detroit. Kas--

GO TO THE

worn OFFICE

-F-OR

Letter Heads, Envelopes, Bill Heads,

Statements, Cards, Wedding In-

vitations, Pamphlets,

Sale Bills, Ete.

FIRST-CLAS- S WORK

-A-ND-

Prices as loir as the lowest

J


